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BEHEADED ths 29th. Day of December , 1680; 


TOWERHILL 


A Diller of the fatal Building*s down, 

Which Sx-pſon Death at laſt has overthrown ; 
And now the whole fatal pyle begins to ſhake, 
And the Phyliſtian-Lords ſtout Hearts to ake : 
Dazor's great Houle, their tell Conſpiracy 
To totter and to ſhake they naw do ſee ; 
And every Plotter, Truth and Fuſtice dreads, 
Now Rvine*s tumbling on their Impious Heads. 
Long with vain Hopes, they did themſelves ſupport, 
And with the Gyant Dearh, they made but ſport ; 
Their dear delightiul plot they (till did mind, 


And thought both Death, and Z#ſtice ſtill were blind; 


Yes, they are blind, for they impartial are, 
They ſee not Bribes, and no Man will they ſpare: 
No more regard the Greateſt than the Zeſt, 
Cut down the Gail'y Zord,as well as Prieft, 
Thus S/afford (ell, a piller of the plor, 

Whoſe Name mult now as in a Dunghull rot, 
And blotted be with /»famy and Share, 

Once in the Ex2liſh Anuals of great Fame, 
Joyn'd with the title of Great Buckingham. 
Tho*great he was in Glory, and in pride. 

He loſt his Head, and on a Scaffold . . 

. Stafford of Southwick too, no better ped, 

Who at Bridgwater alſo loſt his Head. 

But ſomething may be ſaid in their - -—_ 
For both of themdy'd ina better Caule : 

The Firſt, by th? bloody Tyrant Richard fell, 
The lait, by th* Hands of ſuch whodid Rebel: 
But our Szaffoed, *gainſt whom Zuftice crys, 

For 7reaſon *gainit his X;»g, and Country dyes. 
Sad is the Ex:it, I confels for Him 


Whoſe Birth, and Greatneſs do enhaunce his crime : 


When He, whoſe Honour, Peerage, and Renown, 

Should be Supporters to uphold the Crown. . 

Forgetting Honour, Oaths, Obliegements too, 

Wi h traiterous Heart, Rebellion did purſue. 

D ! could Religion to ſuch Crimes periwade ! 

And all the Rights of Honowr, thus invade !/ 

hat frantick Spell on Conſcience could intrude ? 

hat Words of Prieſts, could Honour thus delude ? 

Twas Hell it ſelf, yr: blinded thus their eyes, 
ith Sorceries, in Feſuits — 

V ho did perſwade it was a Glorious thing, 

To cut the Throat of an Herecick King. 


O [ct it be into Oblivion HurPd, 

And Paniſh'd ever from the Chriſtian World ; 
Let that damn'd Do##rizedown to Hell deſcend, 
With every one that dares it todefend. 

O! poor deluded Srafford, that was brought 

By jugling Prieſts, to have ſo damu'd a thought ; 


Who thought by Horrid Cres to gain Applauſe, 


Advanceing what he judg'd a Glorious Cauſe ; 
For which he durſt commit ſo ſtrange a (in, 
ToKill his Xzxeg, to _—__ Religion 1n. 

But God who A&3ngs infoldeth in his Arms, 

Kept ours ſafe from all their Spells and Charms, 
And may his Zyes be open now to ſee 

The horrid depth of all their 7reachery : 

For Stafford now himſelf could donoleſs, 

Than th? horrid Plot (fo long deny*d) Confeſs, 
So plain his Gul did to his Peers appear, | 
That filPd hina with Confuſion, Shame, and Fear ; 
That he could not likea bold Zeſt dye, 

Nor with their Zmpudence the 7ruth deny, 

And leave the /Yorld with a notorious Zye- 

If picty could beunto Traytors due, 

The Y/orld would give it to your Hee and You. 
But Zuftice for Example mult be done, 

And Zaw like living | brag courſe muſt run, 
For where tis ſtop'd, it ſwells beyond its bounds, 
And &ingdoms ſoon with its undation drowns. 
We hope that Srefford may his Crimes repent, 
And tho? not Here, elſewhere be 7zzocert : 
When all his Earthly Crimes are purg'd away, 
And he has better learn'd how to obey. 
We'l leave his Sow! to God, but may he be 
Set for Example of foul 7reachery : 

That 7raytors by him, their Reward may Read, 
Who ſtill for Myrther, and for 7reaſox Bleed. 
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